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never have returned to " wlirl his almost blunted purpose." Nor could I like his neone with his gulliy mother. There was licit even a forced show of respect for her. There was no grief fur her wrong-doing —• rather, his whole tone was that cif a triumphant detective. And his speeches, " Such an act f ** and ** Look upon this picture 1 ** were given with such unction—~ such a sneeringly, perfect comprehension of her lust, as to become themselves lustful.
His Shyfack was mueh admired, 1 believt% fnit Nar« cissc was a most artistic piece (if work. His appearance was superb; his philosophical flippancy atient his poverty, his biting euntempt of the powerful /*«wi/*<Mtoiir; his passion ami ituidnes* on disowrinjf his lost wife in the person of the flying favorite, and his own death, were really great,
And just one little month after the departure of the imjK'tuotts (lertiian, who should fit* announced but Mr, Kclwin Booth, I felt my <*ye** growing wider an I read in the east, *'(J«ivw CrVrfnuli* - ,Uwt Mwris" Uncle Dick, hehiiul me, said: " Wuiild you like im* to d—n jxH^r Jlniff^ l*onen fiir you, Clura? It'» hard lines on you, and that's a fact!"
4*()hf " I tluiu^bt. "why won't her blciww! old lxme» ineml themselves! slu* in nut l:i/y* but they are! oh, dear! oh, dear!" and miserable leari ifid down my eheekjt ill the way home, an*! mosHtemut saltily my »upj>er uf eraek-ers after I got then*.
I had Mtm**'de«l brfnrt\ oh, yrn; but I ewild not help rfcalliiif* just how hot tlir filfiitgh9»!iares wen* over whiclt I had walked to                                   llirn, too, all j^irh
have* their          —           Itavr fiuiny of them.   Sumr girli
clitfiijc* tlirm often.    My           wrre few.    Sometime* I
one <if»wti, but I never elsan^I them, and on thi* highest, wliitriit                of all, grave and gentle,
the nf nty profe^niimal i*lf*latry - - Edwitt Ilmith* i wi|M*tl fiff eracki*r»rruinb9i with wiir band and           will!
the other.